edy With a Tragic Interlude by Cyrus Townsend Brady

(Copyright, 19@ by Cyrus
Brady.)
CHAPFER 1L

HMow the Opporiunity Was Presented,

Ele[q hmpm,“ mld Lacy, wilth
astonishing courtesy and forbear-
ance under all the clrecumstances,
an he overtook the other men
plodding along the shaded street,
“you don‘t meem 10 be In much greater
favor with the young lady than 1.

“Lagy," returped the other, “you did well
this evening. You wre not good enough for
Miss (Hen, 1 #till think. Nobody is for that
matter, but you less than others My
opinion of you, you know-—"

“Falth, all the world mny
parently!”

“That's unjust. 1 bave never mentioned
R Lo anyone and should not have expressed
1t to Miss Glen had It not been o save her,
But you showed the stuff that was Iin you,

Townsend

know it ap-

that used to be In wveou, tonight., It was
fine. | thank you for having sald-" he
poused.

WhntT' asked Lacy,

‘“Why, that about my not having had =
chance, you know.”

“Oh, that was a trifle "

“1 know. Bul not many men would have
sald It at the time.'"

“I tell you what It s, Bempland. 1 like
you, I always have lked you. When I—er-—-
dropped out of the old set, you know. be-
fore the war, 1 didn't mind giving up any-
one o much as sou., And I was sorry lor
you tonight. You hadn’'t had a chance.
God knows I love the girl, but I am not
the man for her. 1 would break her heart
n a month. You don't know women, I
take It, but 1 think she will be yours in
the end. I glve her to you"

“She is not yours to give™

“No. I know she len't, But T withdraw In
your favor."

“T don't want that sort of a falr field
Harry,"” went on the other man, uncon-
sclously dropping Into the familiar form
of boyhood, which canused Lacy's face lo
flush with pleasure, I am sure she loves
you. I thought It wa= 1 at first, bhut since
this afternoon 1 hove changed my mind.
Why can't you be diferent? You are not
it man o metey any Licnesl Woman wow,
and when I thought of your record I
doubied that you ever would be. 1 was
mre you would nol, bul—see here, old
man! Throw the past aside! A fellow
that's got 1t In Wim to do what you have
done for the south—why can't you conirol
yourself? Turn over o new leaf, T love
too. Ehe's more to me than life itwelf,
tut her happiness is more than mine. If
#he loves you and wanits you, make your-
o€t worthy of her. By heaven, I'll help
you if It kills me! You thought 1 was
harsh today. I swesr to you If you suc-
coed nobody will acknowledge it qulcker
than 11"

“Will you tell her go?"

1 wint™

“Rhett,” sald the other man, stretching
out his hand, “ihe woman I love has this

I ean't help L. I've had a
chance or two to do something a little out
of the ordinkry in this war, thank God for

whother 1 lived or died. No, that lsm't
true. 1'd rather dle than live, but I would

possibilities In "
Ha apoko bitterly. 1t was rare that any-
oné saw him In that meod.
] tell you I'm cursed! I wouldn't take
that girl if she did accept me.

“1 ean't understand iL." sald Sempland

of I. 1 want some way to get out of this
e with honor. 1 leave the field to you”

“Bhe doesn’'t love—"*

‘“You're a fool, Bempland-forgive me
about that woman. 1 know women better
than you. Not po much the good as the
bad, but In some things women are alike, a
woman s a woman whatever she does
That girl loves the ground you walk on.”

“Nonsense! It'sn you.”

“Pahaw' Bhe In fascinated by what she's
heard on one hand, and she shults her eyes
to what she han heard on the other. The
war I young. We'll be benten, of course,
but not without some hard, desperate fight-
Ing. Your chance will come, and when It
does-""

“1 will master It or dle!™

“Of courss, but don't dle. Masier |t

an attempt to get to them, 1If we can blow
up Admirmi Vernon's flagship pechaps we
can raise the blockade. At any rate. It's
the only chanee for the blockade runners
to gel oul”

“Did the general order you to do this?'

“Certainly not. [ suggested it (o him.
They don't order anyone to the David, you
know.™

"1 should say not,” returned Bempland,
“She's been down five times, hasn't she?"’

“Yen, and every time with all of her
crew."’

“How many all told has she carried to
death?™"

“"Some thirty.or more, 1 balleve.”

“And she has never done any damage
to the enemy."

“Hhe soraped tne paint off the New Iron-

Lignn
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"THANK YOU.,”

Lasave dylng to me. 1've sought ways for
it and now one s at hand™

“What s It

“I am going to take out the David to-
lll.lll."

“What!

“Yeu IU's n dead secrel, but I can tell
you. There are three blockade runners
reidy to sall. The Wabash lies off the
Maly Ship channel. OFf ecourse, all the
others are blockaded, (o0, but COeneral
Bsaurigard thinks that if we can torpato
the flagehilp the others will hurry to her
asslstance and the biockade runnore oan
got out through the Bwash channel. Qur
magasines are running low and we must
have nrmes, powder, everylhing. There are
two or thres shiploads st Nassau. This Is

your chances and lmproved them; give this
o me."'

Lacy hesitated,

"Sempland, you're a fool, as I sald before.
You're running away from the woman whe
loves you. You're riaking your life.’

“Never mind about that,” returned the

other. “Bhe doesn’t Jove me and I want to
do it. For God's sake, old man, don't be
selfish! Let me have an opportunity!™

Sompland was ordinarily & reticent and &
qulet man, but this possibility awoke him
Into action. He pleaded so long, and s0
hard, and so determinedly that he over-
bore the weaker man and finally wrung
from him a grudging nssent to hie request.

“If the general is willing I'll give you my
chance.”

“Thank you

God bless you! If I don't

HE BAID, “YOU HAVE REWARDED MB GOOD-BYR"

sides one night and scared ber orew Lo
death, I rockom, but that's all"”

“Lacy!” cried Bempland, suddenly, 1
have no right to ask favors of you, bul—"

“That's all right, Ask'™

“Iet me mo tonight'l

“What's the use? Oneo officer is enough,
and you could mot do any good by golng
along. 1 should be In command—"

"Lel me go In yoar place!™

“Nonsense! [t's almost coertain death ™

“l don't oare. It's my chance. I oan
run the thing as well a5 you"™

“Oh, anybody can run the thing for that
matter.

“My life is of no more value to the spoulh
or Lo me than yours. Come! You have had

come back remember thal youTe Lo make
s man of yourself—for her."

*You will come baeck. You must coms
back!"”

“General Beauregard,” sald Lacy, as Lhe
two young officers were ushered into (he
general’s ofMlce, I hAYe O MOST UNUSUAL Me-
gquest Lo make of you, wie'™

“What = it, Major Lacy?™ relurned (he
other man.

“1 want you to rellove me of the duty of
taking out the David tomight, sir."

What!™

“I want o give It to Mr. Somplssd
here."

“You wish to avoid the danger?' queried
Boauregand, geping intently at Lacy.

“He does It a8 & favor to me, genoral™
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